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The Model Young Lady.

Fair maidenhood has for been
described as being “sweet as y flow-
ers’—“timid as a gazelle”—“blooming as
a peach”—*“pure as the morning dew”—
“constant as a love bird”"—our model
young lady is all this and much more.

rk the distinction, we say ‘“‘model,”
not “modern.” The model young lady
bounds into the arena of society full of
beauty, conquests and hope. School days
are rapidly forgotten, her affection for
“sweeties” and “goodies” almost con-
quered and her instinet for creams and
ices so far subdued that she can pass
Strupper’s and Profumo’s without recol-
lecting that she “wants change.” She
exercises a judicious amount of good dis-
cretion, and is very pretty but not too
conscious of her beauty. She does not
consider politeness from a gentleman
friend the preface to a proposal, nor de-
‘tect an attachment for life in the offer of
an arm. Her computation of age is
strangely lost. She does not think all
ibelow seventeen are ‘““chits,” nor does she
‘think all above twenty-five are dreadful-
dyaged. She hasnota supreme contempt
‘for boys, nor does she refuse to speak to
'a young man because he has no whiskers.
‘Her fondness for dolls is not
transferred to live kicking babies,
and she is not  continually
‘begging the nurse to let her hold the
“‘dear little thing.” She keeps no album
dedicated to her own praises, though it is
rumored that she keeps a diary and jots
‘down the day’s events before putting
gum tragicum on her bangs at night.
She is not always scribbling and there is
no mystery about her notes, no thrusting
them into her pocket and rushing off to
her bed room to read them. It is most
‘libellous to hint that she rehearses the
bride’s part of the marriage ceremony,
and it is equally as ill-natured to insinu-
ate that she spends hours before a
looking-glass, curling and twisting and
‘'banging her hair in order to find out the
most becoming style of hair dress. She
‘never rouges excepting at a compliment.
‘She never makes inuendo appointments
'by asking if you will be at a certain
entertainment or expatiating on the
enjoyment of her “walk down Broad
street every afternoon.” She receives
parental advice with the sweetest humil-
1ty, and may be reproved without burst-
ing into a passionate flood of tears. A
serious conversation does not *bore her
‘to death,” nor does she shoot down com-
‘mon sense by that tremendous cannon of
dfemale criticism—bother.

The model young lady can work and
rush about the house to make herself
useful as well as ornamental. She does
not lieon the sofa all day reading novels
and imagine herself to be the hero, of
every romance, or long to be an heiress
or a lovely persecuted orphan. Her ac-
complishments are as numerous as her
admirers, and she can read music and
men at sight, but plays only upon the
former. She goes to the piano at once
when asked to “oblige the company”
‘without having a “dreadful cold.” She
believes freely what is told her, when it
is not relating to herself, and has no idea
of imposition, coquetry or artfulness.
She has not the slightest idea how for-
tunes are made, and lives in blissful igno-
xance of how butcher's and milliner’s
bills are paid.

But the model young lady is happy—
@s happy as the days are long. She is
wvery enthusiastic, very affectionate and
very much beloved by every one, even
by her own sex; for she is generous to
them all and envious of none. The ser-
-vants love and respect her for the natural
reason that she is kind and considerate to
them. She never keeps her maid up all
might and then wonders next day “what
can make her so sleepy and stupid.”
Mammas quote her as a pattern to aspir-
ants still in their teens, brothers cite her
irresistible graces, and sisters give the
finishing touch to her reputation by the
detracting praise of envious rivalship.
‘The bachelor who gets her finds a fore-
taste of Heaven—that society’s miss,
but nature’s great hit—a model young
lady.— Columbus (Ga.) Enquirer.
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A Tough Story of a Tough Mouse.

In the fall of 1879 I had occasion to re-
cover some pump logs that convey water
to my house from a spring a half mile dis-
tant, part of the distance through the
woods. The late fall rains had washed
the logs bare in places, and not daring to
trust them through the winter I took two
men and set to work to cover the exposed
places, although the gronnd was frozen to
the depth of six inches, as the rain had
been foli'lowed by a cold snap. Near the
kead of the spring in the woods was a

lace where dirt had been dug out of the
gank and wall of earth three feet high,
with roots and moss overhanging the edge
had been left, forming a lperfect pro-
tection from rain or snow. Indiggingin
this bank I unearthed a ball of leaves
about the size of a quart bowl and as com-
pact as dry leaves could be made. In ex-
amining the place it appeared that an ex-
cavation had been made about a foot from
the surface of the ground and four inches
from the face of the bank, and had heen
cked with beech leaves, put onin layers
rom the outside toward the center. As
the ball of leaves rolled out, I picked it
up and began to examine it closely, con-
cluding, of course, that it was a mouse
nest; but as I could find Eo horlfe for in-
gress or egress in its smooth surface, my
curiosity was much excited. I began to
take off layer after layer of the leaves un-
til I came near the center, where I found
a bunch of fur about the size and shape
of a hen's egg, which, upon close scrutiny,
proved toeﬁ a mouse, apparently dead
and frozen stiff. I made a jocular remark
about the r fellow’s taking so much
ins to maﬁo himeelf a good comforta-
g?e place to freeze to death in, and laid
the nest on a log until dinner-time, in-
tending to take it to the house. Onmy way
to the house I found mousie had begun to
limber up a little, and succeeded by care-
ful manipulation in straightening out
hia legs and tail, o that he looked a ]good
deal more like a mouse than the little
wad of fur that I picked out of the
leaves. On reaching the house I gave the
mouse to my little girl, who was elated,
and began to fondle and pity the animal
for having to stay out in the cold until it
was frozen to death. So she rattled on
until we were nearly through dinner,
when suddenly she sprang up, exclaim-
ing: “Oh, pn;m it's alive. 1t breathes,
and it hasopened its eyes.” Sure enough,
mousie was breathing slowly, and blink-
ing like a wveritable Ri an Winkle,
after his famous nap. Ipplaoed iton the
floor, and by the time we were thro
dinner it was hopping around as lively

| as 8 cricket, although

h | audience that

it acted a little
W at first. But soon all drowsiness
gone, and you would have thmﬁl:t
by its bright eyes and agile motions that
it had always been awake and jumping.
I made a nice little cage for it, and fed
it plenty of beechnuts, and it was a great
pet, but I could not resist the temptation
to experiment with it So every few
nights I would put it out of doors, and
in the morning it would be as hard as a
butternut, but upon thawing out it would
be as active as ever. One night I left
the mouse out the thermometer marked
30° below zero in the morning, and yet
little mousie “came to” all right. I
froze him eight or ten iimes in the cousse
of the winter, and he came around each
time and kept fat and sleek, but along
toward s;{nring he lost his appetite, grew
poor, and finzlly died an apparently nat-
ural death. The mouse was of the jum
ing, or deer-mouse, species. His bmf;
was thiee and a half inches long and his
tail three and three-quarters inches long,
of a reddish color on back and sides, and
nearly white underneath. He could
easily clear four or five feet at a leap,
and never walked but always weat with
a hop and a skip. Maay insects freeze
up in the winter and thaw out in the
spring, and go on their way rejoicing, but
was not aware before that any animal
of the size of a mouse did it, but that
secems to be the fact.—Cor. Rochester
Union and Advertiser.
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$13,800 Profit on $115 Capleal.

Fifteen years ago eighteen gentiemen,
who were engaged in the oyster trade in
this city, subscribed to twenty-three
shares of the stock of the “Philadelphia
Oystermen’s Association,” which was
just then organizing, paying $5 a share,
or a total af $§115 for their twenty-three
shares. Since that time these eighteen gen-
tlemen have become the only shareholders
of the association, the other shares having
from time to time been purchased by the
association. There have not during the fif-
teen years of the existence of the associa-
tion been any assessments of the
stock, so that the $115, with interest
for fifteen years, or less than $220,
represents the amount of money the eigh-
teen stockholders have put out for their
stock. On Tuesday next every one who
holds a share of the stock will be paid
over 8600 per share, the eighteen share-
holders dividing among themselves over
$13,800 as the profits of theirinvestments
of $115. The association will then cease
toexist. Itstarted out by leasing wharves
below Dock street at a time when the
Delaware Bay oyster supply by small
schooners and sloops to this city was
brought here in over 500 vessels, and
when it was no uncommon thing for 250
vessel-loads of oysters to be ualoading at
one time at the association’s wharves.
Three years ago the association leased the
wharves at the foot of Brown street, and
an attempt was made to take the trade
away from Delaware avenue below Spruee,
but the attempt has not succeeded. The
association’s lease expired on the 31st of
December last, and as no mopey has been
made in the last two or three years the
body has determined to break up and
divide the cash on hand.—Phiadelphia
Record.
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A Court Sensation.

A scene occurred in the Criminal Couset
room this morning that rivaled io
romance and interest the best denouements
of the mimic. Judge Johnson was engaged
last week in hearing the divorce case of
Josephine Meyer, inst Peter Meyes.
The wife applied ag;'la decree on the
ground of willful absence for three years
and gross neglect. The evidence showed
that the parties were married in thiscity,
lived together for some ten months, and
that in 1875 the young man, probably
hardly a year im his majority, left his
retty wife and enlisted in the United
States army. The case was called before
Judge Avery last summer, and went over,
the attorneys for the absent husband
fighting vigorously for the right of their
client to be heard. When the case was
heard, last week, they resisted, and said
the soldier would be here pretty soom
to speak in his own defense, as his term
of service was about u The matter,
however, was heard, and Judge Jchnston
wasright in the midst of his decision this
morning when Mr. Meyer's counsel in-
terrupted the court to inform him that
Meyer had just arrived from Texas, and
had at that moment come into the court-
room. A handsome young man with
bronzed cheeks stepped foward, inviting
all eves toward him, including the
Judge’s. The latter stopped his decision
and only remarked that he would wait
for further procedure, and in the mean-
time give the young man, who had been
fighting the Apaches, and his young wife,
who had been waiting for him, a chance
to make up and live together again.—
Cincinnati Special to Chicago Times.
S e —

Two Gates for a Churchyard.

The burials act obliges clergymen of
the Church of England to admit the re-
mains of dissenters into the churchyards,
but dees not specify the precise manner
in which the admission iy %0 be made. A
clergyman in the diocese of St. Albans
seems to have taken advantage of this
fact to devise a very ingenious plan for
outraginy the feelings of his non-conform-
ist brethren. On the last occasion of a
non-conformist funeral he had the church-
yard gates closely barred, and compelled
the procession to enter by another gate
which he had specially made for the pur-

He was determined apparently to
represent the dissenters as “thieves and
robbers” by forcing them to enter “some

will, however, agree with the bishop in
regarding the performance not only as an
“gttempt to evade the law,” but as “an
outrage on all pious Christian feeling,”
and it is to be hoped that Sir William
Harcourt will turn out to be right in his
expression of confidence that “‘the severe
ans well-merited rebuke administered
by the bishop” will have the effect of

venting similarexhibitions of contemp-
tible spite for the future.—Pall Mall
Gazette,

- o
—Colorado is becoming civilized. A
man at Colorado Springs was not lynched
for the commission of a horrible crime,

| but was “sent to jail in default of bail,’

just as though he were in the United
States — Chicago Herald.
: - o

—A returned missionary told a Toronte
lish would be the

| language of China years hence.

other way.”” Most right-minded people.

Scientific Seap-Bubbles.

The soap-bubble has now come within | the last word of his s

the reach of science.

| cold in the head—read a complimentary
reply. Just as the khedive pronounced
peech the electric

By means of those | ball that communicates with the citadel,
gauzy globes many beautiful and in- | two miles distant, was touched, and a
teresting experiments have been made at | salute of nineteen guns was fired. Tonino
the Franklin Institute during a lecture
by Mr. D. S. Holman, actuary of the In-

Bey, the master of ceremonies, then
stepped forward with a Damascus scime-

stitute, on “Some Effects of Light and | ter and presented it to Mr. Pomeroy. At

Sound.”

The instruments used were the | the some time Zeky Bey, the assistant

Holman lantern microscope and the same | master of ceremonies, walked down stairs
gentleman’s later invention, the phoneido- | and gave fifteen new Egyptian guineas

into “seeing sound.”

an oxy-hydrogen light, which is thrown

ject is displayed greatly magnified.
The phoneidoscope consists of a thin

in which a hole one inch square is cus,

iece such as are used on speaking tubes.

he soap-bubble preparation i3 composed
of oleate of soda and glycerine, and from
it bubbles two feet in diameter and of ex-
ceeding brilliancy can be blown. Some
of these have been kept forty-eight hours
under glass. The lecturer dipped the
small end of the phoneidoscope into a
saucer filled with this preparation, which
left a film across the square opening.
The cone of light from the lantern was
then thrown upon the film and reflected
upon a screen through the magnifying
lens, making a figure about four feet
square.

The effect was beautiful. At first
nothing but a gray surface was seen, then
gleams of color appeared, and in a mo-
ment the whole square was a mass of
dazzling brilliancy which would have
put to shame any kaleidoscope ever
made. Every instant the beautiful pic-
ture changed; now a wonderful design
in reds and yellows, looking like a tea
store chromo of an Italian sunset; then
ghifting to a swarm of peacocks’ tails, or
a pantomime transformation scene struck
by lightning, and as suddenly changing
to a sombre view in blue and purple, or a
rainbow dancing a waltz. After show-
ing several of these pictures, the lecturer
proceeded to show the effects of sound
upon the soap-bubble. A couplet was
sung into a phonograph, the mouthpiece
of which was placed against the mouth-
piece of the phoneidoscope, and the cramk
was turned. As the soumd issued forth a
curious effect was prodweed upon the
pleture. Geometrical figures in black
appeared upon it, small and distinct
when the notes were high, large and less
clearly eut when the notes were low.
Around and among these black figures
whirled the always-changing colors, red,
blue, green and yellow, in adl their vary-
ing shades, melting into one another too
quickly for their blending to be followed
by the eye. Human voices also sang to
the soap-bubble, and with equally curi-
cus results.—Philadelphia Prase.
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An Egyptian Ceremondad,

Assuming the stilts of Asmodeus and
the cap of Fortunio I will ask you to
drop down with me into an elegantly-
furnished ante-chamber of Abdia palace,
where, reclining upon a satin divan and
surrounded by cigarettes and eoffee, “a
diseretion,” leisurely watched the
successive phases of one of the cere-
meonial institutions of Egypt whieh owes
is raison d’etre to the “good old days”
of the Mameluke khalifs, and which at
the same time is interesting to United
States offieeholders. 1 refer to the Khe-
dive's formal reception of the diplematic
agent and Consul-General of the United
States. At nine o’clock in the mesning
two empty state carriages drew slowly wp
before the marble stairway of the palace
and stood for half an hour awaitieg the
arrival of Zulfikar Pasha, the grand
master of eeremonies. He descended the
stairway and entered the first casriage,
which, preceded by six jet black Naubian
sais or runners dressed in white and geld,
and followed by a second carriage and by
a squadron of Circassian cavalry, passed
rapidly to the residence of Mr. Pomeroy,
the newly-appointed United States agent
and Consul-General. The strains of mar-
tial music induced me to look eout of
the window, and I noticed about a thou-
sand Egyptian soldiers slowly forming
themselves so as to line three sides of the
spacious Abdin square. These troops
form the first battalion of the 1st regi-
ment of foot guards. They are reernited
from the non-commissioned officers of
Arabi’s army, and this is the first time
they have appeared under arms since the
close of the war. They looked finely in
their new white uniforms, and if they
only fought half as well as they looked
they would be reckoned ameng the best
soldiers of Europe. In about ten min-
utes the two gorgeous state carriages,
with outrunners and outriders, and the
Circassian cavalry, in blue and white
uniforms, came slowly and majestically
into'the palace square. The tropps pre-
gented arms, and the khedive’s band of
seventy performers played with the ac-
companiment of a drum corps the martial
strains of “Hail, Columbia.’”” The seat
of honor in the carriage was occupied
by Mr. Pomeroy, in evening dress. Upon
his left was Zulfikar Pasha, arrayed in
all the gold bullion of an Egyptian
pasha, and wearing the broad green and

red cordon and the huge star
of the Osmanieh. Opposite, and
with his back to the

was Mr. Comanos, the vice consul
neral. The door of the carriage was
opened, and the United States consul

of the carriage by the khedive’s equeries,
clad in blue and
of decorations.
—two men of the 60th rifles—presented
arms. :

Then, mounting the marble stairway

in full gala
erif Pasha, the
letters accrediting

black letters—the

French theaddressannouncing

voice—his

scope, which may be freely translated | to Hassan, the well-known
The former instru-
ment consists of a metal box containing

at any angle by condensing lenses upon
the object to be magnified. This light is | dle was also formally offered to Mr. Pom-
refected off at another angle through the | eroy.
magnifgin lens on a screen, where the ob- | spectfully declined in accordanca with

1d and wearing dozens
e two British sentries

and passing between two rows of the blue
and pgold Circassian officers and palace
guards, Mr. Pomeroy wag conducted by \ :
the grand master of ceremonies into the | sets he had were those dog bites on his
grand salle de reception, where he was re- | son’s body, and he tarned them over to
ceived by the khedive and all the min-
isters and high functionaries of state, all
uniforms. The vice consul
neral, Mr. Comanos, then handed to
E‘?h rime minister, the
. Pomeroy as diplo-
matic agent, together with the sultan’s
receipt, written in large red, gold and
val of the ::u ient
the a ideat
Arthgg’?nominstion. Mr. Pomeroy then | handle”.—Tezas Siftings.
stepped forward and pronounced in
his mission. i
The khedive then drew out of his pocket | demonstrated that the use of steamed
a alip of plﬁer, and in a scarcely sudible | food was preferable by at least twenty-
ighness suffering from a bad | five per cent. -

merican con-
sular cawass, or constable, who has occu-
pied his present post for nearly forty
years, A thoroughbred Arab stallion
with a gold-embroidered saddle and bri-

All these presents had to be re-

instructions The

from Washington.
khedive nevertheless asked as a personal

metal tube, one end of which is a tin cap | favor that at least the form of presenting

the scimeter mightbe ne through with.

and at the other end is a large mouth- | This was accordingly done, add the acim-

eter was handed back to the palace offi-
cials the following day. Our represénta-
tives then said good-by to the khedive
and his ministers, and, descending the
stairway, were greeted by the troops pre-
senting arms to the tune of “Hail Co-
lumbia,” a second time excellentl ~
formed by the khedive’s band. f tmn
came out of my ante-chamber, when I
met Baker Pasha and his staff, who very
kindly asked me to inspect the Egyptian
troops. Taking our stand on the palace
steps, we saw the infantry go through
their evolutions almost as accurately as
some of the British regiments now in
Cairo. As they marched past in review,
each captain and each soldier shouted out
in a well-trained chorus the words: Ef-
fendimez chok yashar! (Long live our
khedive). And thus closed the forma!l
reception of our representatives in the
land of the Pharaohs.—Cairo Cor. N, Y.
Herald,

——eeetlp- @ e

Indian Corn.

Indian corn is called by the Indians
“weachin,” and is believed by them teo
have originated in Mexico.
some vears ago, an edunecated Indian of
the Penobscot tribe, named Peol Susup.
When white men diseovered America
they found corn in ecultivation over the
two comtinents, from latitnde 40 deg.
south to the island of Orleans in the St.
Lawrence river. That was probably its
extreme limit in the mortheast. How
it could bhave beern propagated so far
north of its native tropieal home has
been a subject of curiows speculation.
| Every cultivator has doubtless noticed
how difficwlt it is to perfect the plant
| from seed obtained a% any eonsiderable
|distance south of the segion im which he
‘endeavors to raise it. Seed pro ‘ured from
‘New York will seldom or never perfect
'itself in Maine, and it i» deemed unsafe
to plant seed #r north of where it is ac-
elimated. How, then, did the Indian,
without other agricultural edueation than
that derived from his ewn wunrecorded
‘and imperfect observasions, push the
mduction of eorn from the Gulf of
.Mexico to the St. Lawrenee? He cer-
tainly accomplished this result ages be-
fore the white man visited him, and it
was to the natives the early white settlers
of New England were indebted for their
seed corn of the varieties mow grown.
An annual plant may extend itself east
or west along the isothermal J¥ines by ac-
eideatal causes, but it eowld not have
moved into & colder elimale, requiring
eultivation and eare withoat great at-
tention and the applicatiom of more than
ordinary skilll af@ must have required
ages o have been acelimated in that
eouniwy now eonstituting €anada and the
New England States. The Indians have
their madition regarding the method by
which the northern varieties of corn were
obtained and perfeeted. Like all the
grasees and many other amnual plants,
eorn grows upwands lg joists or sections.
The Indians obserwed that the time to
prodwee and perfeet a joint was one
ehange of the moon, and as the ear of
eorm starts only from a jeint, there was
pecessarily about seven days between the
forming of the ears on swccessive joints.
Now, if an ear conld be made to start at
the second jeint, it would mature some-
five weeks in advanee of that which
showld be formed on the seventh joint.
By eonstantly seleeting for seed the low-
est ears, they finally produced varieties
that produced from joints lower than the
original plant, and very much earlier.
Thas, in time, ecorm was produced small
in stalk and ear, and adapted to the
short summers of the North. Slowly,
but permanently, it passed into the

9

the lower joints and ripening in ninety
days from planting.—San Franeisce
Chronicle.
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A New Kind of Assets.

“} am a quiet, unostentatious man, and
never harm nobody,” said the intruder,
moistening the palms of his hands and
taking a firmer grasp of the axe helve,
“but if you. don’t come down with sev-
enteen dollars to soothe my located feel-
il_'lgts,,II there will be trouble here in Aus-
tin.

“Was the boy bitten so vel;r badly by
my dog?”’ asked the terrified owner of
the animal, who is one of the most timid
men in Austin.

“He was just bitten seventeen dollars
worth,” replied the intruder, swinging
the weapon around his head.

“Here is your money,” replied the
owner of the dog. The intruder put the
money in his pocket, and was about to

general was handed down the silk steps leave, when the proprietor of the dog re-

marked:
“I hope your son was not bitten badly.
“Why, he ain’t myson. Ihaven't got
any son.” .
“Whose son is he then, and how did
you come to demand money of me?’
“He is the son of a friend of mine, who
owed me seventeen dollars, and hedidn’t
have any money. The only available as-

me for collection, ard I have collecetd
them.”

“Well, I declare!”

“And stranger,” continued the man
with the axe-handle, “if you or any of
your family ever get bitten by a .dog,
and you want the dam collected

me know, and I will do it for twenty-five
per cent. net, and furnish my own axe-

———-

—Two dairymen in Marylaid have

So said, |

ight-row cl nstantly on | . Sxs ;
eight-rowed ear, producing co nety | Jonger prolific. Neither China nor Japan

promptly from the owner of the dog, let |

“This is My Mother.”

The following touching incident, relat-
ed in the Burlington Hawkeye, illustrates
both the tenderness of the German heart
and the familiar lines of Coleridge:

*A mother is a mother still,
The holiest thing alive.”

We were at a railroad junction one
night, says the writer, waiting afew
hours for a train, in the waiting-room,
in the only rocking-chair, trying to talka
brown-eyed boy to sleep, who talksa
great deal when he wants to keep awake.

Presently a freight train arrived, and
a beautiful little old woman came in,
escorted by a great big German.

They ta kecf in German, he giving her
evidently lots of information about the
route she was going, and telling her
about her tickets and her baggage-check,
and occasionally patting her on the arm.

At first our United gtates baby, who
did not understand German, was tickled
to hear them talk, and he “snickered™
at the peculiar sound of the language
that was being spoken. ;

The great big man put his hand up to
the good old lady’s cheek, and said some-
thing encouraging, and a great big tear
came to her eye, and she looked as hap-
Py asa queen.

The little brown eyes of the boy opened
retty big, and his face sobered down
rom its laugh, and he said,—

“Papa, it 18 his mother!”

We knew it was, but how should a
four-year-old sleepy baby, that couldn’t
understand German, tell that the lady
was the big man’s mother, and we asked
him how he knew, and he said,—

“Oh, the big man was so kind to her.”

The big man bustled out, we gave the
rocking-chair to the little old mother,
and presently the man came in with a
baggage-man, and t¢ him he spoke
Englisﬁ:. He said,—

“This is my mother, and she does not
speak English. She ie going to Iowa, and
I have got to go back on the next train,
but I want you to attend to her baggage
and see her on the sight train, the rear
ear, with a good seat near the center, and
tell the conductor she’s my mother.

“And here is a dollar for you, and I
willdoas much for yeomr mother some
$ime.”

The baggage-man grasped the dollar
with one hand, grasping the big man’s
hand with the other, amnd looked at the
listle German with an expression that
showed that he had a mesther, too, and
we almest know the old lady was well
treased.

Then we put the sleepimg mind-reader
on & bench and went out om she platform
and got acquainted with the %ig Ger-
man.

He talked of horse-tmading, buyin
and selling and everything that showe
he manliive business mam, ready for
any speenlation, from buyiag a yearling
colt te a crop of hops or barley, and that
his life was a busy one, and a$ times full
of hasd work, disappointmens, harl yoads.

But with all of this hurry and excite-
ment he was ind to his mosher, and we
loved. him just a little.

Whem after a few minutes’ talk about
business, he said, “You mus excuse me;
I must go in the depot: and see if my
mother wants anything,”” we felt like
taking his fat, red hand and kissing it.

Oh! tke love of the mothsr is the same
imany lamguage, and it is good ia all
languagas.
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Gold—Its Decreased: Produnetion.

Although the present is-the age of re-
markable progress in scientific researches,
men musé toil and delwe in primitive
fashion for gold. It is hardly satisfactory
to. know that this presious metal 1s
gradually becoming hardes to find. Not
many years ago silver was classed as one
of the precious metals, but while it has
become so abundant as to be cemtemp-
tiously denominated “pawter metal” the
production of gold is- decreasing with
alarming rapidity. This is owing to the
fnct that the present sources of gold are
being exhausted and the temitory in
whieh mew deposits might be found is
gradually diminishing in extems. This
15 not only the case in this country, where
the gold-bearing alluwium, which once
furmashed enormous xields, has almost
entirely disappeared, amd where the
awriferous veins are beeoming poorer and
peorer, but in other countries which of
reeent years have fuenished a large sup-
ply of gold, among which way be enu-
werated Mexico, Australia, Brazil, Chili,
Peru and the entire west coast of South
America. The arcient sources of this
wealth—Asia, Africa, Spain, Portugal,
and other countries of Ewrope—are no

produces sufficieat gold for home con-
sumption. With these facts in view a
paper on this subject by the eminent
metallurgist and mineralogist, F. Von
Briesen, published in a recent number of
the Forts-chritt Der Zeil, a (German
scientific periodical, is replete with
interest. A careful amalysis, he thinks,
establishes the fact of a uniform decrease
of gold in all parts of the world. He
cites the estimate of authorities to
Erove that of all the gold whieh
as been mined between the years 1348
and 1875, the working of the ore has
gielded only 12.02 per cent., while the
eposits of auriferous alluvium, eom-
monly called placers, furnished 87.98 per
cent. As these deposits in the old coun-
tries are exhausted, while the gold mines
also have nearly ceased to be productive,
Prof. Von Briesen regards the three
chief sources at present remaining for
%mdncti(_m of gold to be Siberia, the
Jnited States and Australia, while the
last two are becoming exhausted. An
fmzense alluvial territory exists in Si-
beria, covering the entire space from the
Ural to the River Amoor, but the climate
prevents washing during the greater part
of the year. He says:
“Alfho?h the yield of the washings is
dually decreasing, it is really increased
y daily discoveries of new fields, and
amounts at present to about $28,000,000
annually. The greatest quantity of gold
has of late years been mined in America,
partly due to its natural wealth, partly
to the energy brought to bear for ogatain-
mf it. Volcanic forces have brought
gold as well as silver to the surface in

| the Rocky Mountains, but its exhaustion

is app ing rapidly. Montana in
1866 fro_dn $18,000,000, while to-day
its yield is $2500,000; Idaho, from 1864

to 1871, yielded from $5,000,000 to $7.-
000,000, which in the year 1880 had de-
creased to $1,510,546; Oregon and
.Waslu%n yielded in the year 1868
$4,000,000; in 1879 not more than $1,-
275,000; Dakota has increased a little,
and produced $2,420,000 in 1879; Colo.

California has {umd through the severa
stages of a gold-producing country; the
washing of the river sands after 1348
produced immense wealth, while ay
present only the Chinese are engaged in
it, and earn a bare living. The gold on
the surface iz exhausted, and only th

deep dePosits and the veins remain to be
worked.”

It is estimated that $1,200,000,000 of
gold and silver have been mined in the
west of the United States alone within
the last thirty years. The Gold Hill
bonanza of the Comstock lode of Nevada
had in ten years immed#ately preceding
the last census furnished $200,000,000,

$90.000,000 of which was in gold.
The lode in 1877 furnished $S37 -
911,000, of which $17,771,000
was in gold; in 1878  $10.

404,000 silver and $9,826,000 in gold; a
total of $20,230,000; in 1879 $5,190,000
silver and £9,725,000 gold; total, $14,915 -
000; 1880 $2,634,000 silver and $8,830,-
000 gold; total, $11,484,000. The total
yield of the twenty-eight mines of the
Comstock lode has froms £271,000,000 in
1875 sunk to $14,000,00¢» im 1881. This
decrease had an influence wpon the total
production in the united States, which
was in 1878 $47,266,107; 1879, $38,900,-
600; 1880, $36,000,000. The gold produc-
tion of Australia has followed about the
same course of decrease; im New South
Wales alone the production feil from 126,-
780 ounces in 1876 to 75,492 ounces in
1879. The total Australian geld produe-
tion in 1876 was 164,830 080 marks.
This had decreased in 1872 teo 108,000,-
000 marks. Brazil, which 160 years ago
exeelled any other country in the uc-
tiomof gold, has in this respeci become
impeverished within the last fifty years.
It i3 not probable, therefore, that the ap-
prehemsionsexpressed by Miche|Cuevalier
and Cobden, when, in the beginsing of
1850, €California and Australia sent an-
nually about $180,000,000 gold: imsto the
worldi. shat the world would berome
inundased with a flood of gold, will ever
excite-amy special alarm. On the other
hand Fsef. Von Briesen, considering that
Ameriea eonsumes at presenta greas part
of the gedd with which it formerly inun-
dated the European markets, is led to be-
lieve that mational economists who aseribe
the great periedically-occurring onisis to
the wans of gold are not altogetherwrong,
and he adds that “since Ameriea at
resent spends alone $10,000,000 annual-
y for gold and art productions, and, be-
sides this, has reserved a large capital for
speculating purposes, while its gold peo-
duction:is deereasing, it may be logically
established that the gold for commereial
purposes must constantly diminish, and
finuncial erises will recur in ever-shorten-
ing intervade.”—Philadelphia Timess

e
American Fables,

On the Beginning of a certain New
Year a mesherly old Goose felt it her
bounden: dmty to do something for tie
betterment of the World. She thercfore
took a stroil down to the Swamp aad
sought aniaterview with the Fox.

“Well, what's on hand this morning®’
asked Rewamard, as he came to the front

“To-day 3= New Year's, if you remem-
ber?” ’

“Oh, certainiy.”

“It is-the day on which all Fowisana
Beasts showld solemnly resolve to break
off some bad habit. I have appointed
myself aicemmittee of one to wuit: upon
you and.ask if you could not make at
least onegoed resolve?”’

“Well,. w-e-s, I think I can,” replied
Reynard.

“Thatis.nice. What resolve will: you
make?”’

“Oh!' I let up on the Hares thiscom-
ing yearand go for the Geese!'®

And he-ate her on the half shell.

MORAL:

Don’t ask a man to stop chewing %o-

bacco ard become a drunkard.
PLAYING THE HOG.

A Woif and a Fox were tmaveling
across the eountry in company when
they diseovered a piece of meatattached
to a stoag.

“Mi: eyes are the sharpest, and L saw it
first!”” exelaimed the Fox.

“Mix nose is the best,”” and L smelled it
long Lefore you could see it!” raplied the
Wolk

“Well, we'll divide even up,”

“Mot exaetly, my friend. li have the
longest stomach, and must therefore have
the largest share. 1 will eat what I
want, and what is left will be sufficient
for vow.™

The Fox being the weaksr party had
to sit and lick his chop while the Wolt
dewoured every ounce of the meat and
sighed for more. He wassighing with
satisfaction when a sudden pain racked
his body, and in a momens more he knew
that he had been poisoned.

“Well, well,” mused the Fox, as he
saw the other struggling with death;
“one doesn’t always miss a Good Thing
by letting some one else gobble up his
Dinner.”

THE CLIPPED HORSE.

A man who owned a fine Horse had
him clipped in mid-winter, and the shiv-
ering animal turned around and asked
him:

“Why do you deprive me of my coat
in such cold weather?”’

“Oh! it's to make a daisy of you,”
was the reply.

As soon as the Horse was attached to
the cutter he-began kicking, and did
not stop until he had demolished the
outfit.

“What on earth possessed vou to do
that?’ asked the owner.

“Because a daisy of a Horse would
look bad before a cheap Cutter,” was the
reply. “And I may as well smash that;
if you are going in for looks you'd better
get vour Hostler to hold the reins behind
me."”'— Deiroit Free Press.

—_———————

—Nevada possesses in soda lakes and salt
defoeits elements of wealth that are mean
only in comparison with the silver and

Id mines that have made that little
State famous the world over. In Churchill
County there are two soda lakes which
will yield much profit to the capatalista
who are engaged in making soda market-
able—an enterprise which has neces
sitated the erection of furnaces at con-
giderable cost. In Roop County salt
wells have been bored from which the

roprietors expect to realize $50,000.—

nver Tribune.

——————

—H. O. Chapin, of Steuben County,
New York, had two tons of dried apples
spoiled by his warehouse being broken

into by an enemy, who ntiful
sprinkisd them with Paris gteg]:. v

rado has an average yield of '3.000,000i P




